My War Memories, 1914-1918
partly to intimidate the Governor of the fortress and the inhabitants. But I had to be exceedingly sparing of the ammunition, for we were very short, The troops were exhausted and much weakened by the hard fighting; officers had lost their horses, and the field kitchens had been left behind. I rested the brigade and provided for them as best I could by commandeering supplies from the neighbouring houses. General von Emmich soon rejoined us.
From the heights east of La Chartreuse we had a fine view of the town lying at our feet. The citadel on the far bank of the Meuse stood out prominently. Suddenly white flags fluttered from it. General von Emmich wanted to send an officer with a flag of truce. I proposed waiting for the enemy's envoy, but the General adhered to his decision, and Captain von Harbou rode into the town. He returned at seven p.m., and reported that the white flag had been flown against the Governor's will. It was then too late to advance into the town. We had a heavy night ahead of us. Meanwhile I had let 'the brigade take up a position. Our situation was exceedingly serious. No news reached us from the other brigades, not even from the nth, and no dispatch-riders got through. It became increasingly clear that the brigade was isolated within the circle of forts, cut off from the outer world. We had to reckon with hostile attacks. The thousand odd Belgian prisoners we had with us increased our difficulties. When we found out that the old work of La Chartreuse, just below us, was unoccupied, I sent a company there with these prisoners. The company commander must have doubted my sanity.
As darkness fell, the nervousness of the troops increased. I went round the front, exhorting them to keep steady and hold fast. The assurance, " We shall be in Li£ge to-morrow/' restored their spirits.
General von Emmich and his staff found quarters in a little farmhouse.
I shall never forget the night of the 6th~7th August.    It was
cold and as I had left my kit behind, Major von Marcard gave
me his cloak.   I was very anxious and listened feverishly for
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